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Lag -EARLE OF STRAFFORD. 
*(1,) 


Co za alone, 


ti filenceto bemoane 
Your vaine and fleet delight, 
Whofe danger none can ſee aright, 
a AN a ons his fight. 


FEY 


Your monrning beſt agrees 
With Honours funcrall Obſcquics. 
In Thetis lap he lyes, 

Mantled with ſoft ſecurities, 


Whoſe toonutch Sunſhine blinds his eyes. 
(VI.) 


Was he too bold, 
That needs would hold 


With curbing raines,the day. = 
And make Sel hr (BI 
Then fare as raſh was I, 
Who with ambitious wings did flye 
In CFerles his waine too loftily. 
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(VIL) 
Ru 
Then orc rom im ian re... 1.708 
wi Alas, can he be heard, 
(II1.,) Who now is neither lov noe fear d 4 
La You, who were wone to kifſe the ground, 
c ' Where &'re my honour'd were found, 
yh WY Come ccchate army or har ver 
Let feare all-curbing Lawes 
Nor King nor is fromne. * YO 
But dreame of like a Crowne, 


And climing towards it, tumble downe. How each admires 


Heav'ns twinkling fires, 
When fromtheir lorious ={ 
(IV.) Their influence 
Let him a . Though how ewthren dug 
| danger fromt "Abe far) 
In his Sphere, 
Like Scyarbrein her pride, wil ſtoop and carch a falling ar. 
. With'ftar-liketroups on cv 
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